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Chapter One 


Author's Notes: 
The stories been revised! | have gone through and reworked all eighteen (nineteen if you count the epilogue) chapters 
of the story for your viewing pleasure! 


Here's chapter one! 


Chapter One 


Elise Silver had been born and raised in Brooklyn and was lucky enough to get a job working for her father, Josh, as 
an assistant for the band, Type 0 Negative, he played in when she graduated from high school. 


Having worked for the group for three years, Elise had seen some strange things but nothing compared to the 
strange young man who followed the band every where they went, whether it be on tour or simply watching them 


on their days off. 


The first time Elise noticed the young man had been while walking to the studio her father, Josh Silver, owned after 


making a run to the mailbox down the street: 


As she was crossing the street, she noticed the young man dressed entirely in black watching her from a few feet 
away, then the next thing she knew, he was walking right beside her and was shoving her into the front door of the 
studio. 


"Hey. What's your problem?" she asked him, shoving him away. 


"You," he said, "if it wasn't for you, | would have them to myself and the rest of the world would forget about 
them." 


"Who would you have for yourself?" Elise asked. "And who are you?" 


"Stay away from them, or | will kill you," the young man said, ignoring her question and hurrying off down the street 
as the door opened and the drummer for the band, Johnny Kelly, came out. 


"Who was that?" he asked, looking down at Elise. She shrugged. 

"Not a clue," she said. "But he just told me he would kill me if | didn't stay away from ‘them\." 

" Them?" Johnny asked. "Who is ‘them'?" 

Again Elise shrugged. 

"| don't know, but don't tell my dad. He would send me home and | wouldn't be allowed to leave the house." 


Youre twenty-one years old and he still treats you like a little kid,* she thought, sighing, *And you've had people make 
fun of you for that very reason 


"You should tell him," Johnny said as they both went inside. 
"Tell me what?" Josh asked when his friend and eldest daughter walked back into the studios control room. 
"Elise got a death threat from some guy on the street,’ Johnny said before Elise could say anything. 


Josh looked at her. 


"It wasn't exactly a death threat," she said, "I think he was homeless and just rambling because he said he would kill 
me if | didn't leave ‘them’ alone." 


"Did he do anything else?" Josh asked. 


Elise shook her head, not wanting to tell him that the stranger had shoved her against the wall before Johnny had 


appeared. 


"You're quiet, Half-pint, what did he do?" 


Elise sighed when her father used her least favorite nick-name, but he'd been calling her his little ‘Half-pint for her 


entire life. 

"He pushed me into the wall, that's it. Nothing else," she said, holding up her hands. "See? I'm fine." 

Josh didn't say anything and turned back to the man who was sitting in the chair next to the sound board. 
"What did he look like?" he asked. 

Elise looked at him. 

"You want to interrogate me now, Kenny?" 

"No. I'm just merely asking what the guy looked like." 


"He was tall, maybe two or three inches shorter then Peter and was dressed all in black. He was one of those Goth 
people you see everywhere,’ she said. "Why?" 


"Was he wearing a black trench coat?" 

"Yes. But most of the Goth people I've seen wear black trench coats. Is this guy a relative of yours?" 
"No, but did the coat have anything strange on it" 

"Yeah, it had the sub-zero logo on both lapels, the sleeve cuffs and along the entire collar. Why?" 
"Sounds like Damion Volkoff is back," Kenny said, leaning forward and resting his arms on his knees. 
"Damion Volkoff?" Elise asked. "Is he a friend of yours?" 


"No, he's a very devoted fan who lives in that old house by the cemetery. He's been following us for a few years 
now," Kenny said. "The ‘them’ he was referring to was us." 


"Is he dangerous?" 


"Not that | know of," Josh said. "Well, except once he tried to attack a group of girls who where trying to mob Peter. 
Security had to drag him off, but the next time we saw him he was just watching us." 


"So, why'd he threaten me?" Elise asked. "I haven't done anything wrong to him." 


"You got the job he wanted,’ Peter said. "I told him no three times because he said the only reason he wanted to 
work for us was to be close to us, not to do the work of lowly simpletons." 


"And because you gave me this job, he wants to kill me?" Elise asked, suddenly nervous. 


Had she known working for her father and his friends would have come with death threats and crazy die-hard fans, 
she would've said no and gone off to college like Josh had originally wanted her to do. 


College is starting to look pretty good right now, she thought, and Im sure you could meet some interesting people there 
too. All youd be giving up is the chance to travel the world and see things you normally only saw on the Discovery 
Channel She shook her head. No, / won't let this creep stop me from doing my job, and besides, Dad said he's not a 
problem. | mean, what's the guy gonna do? Break into our house and try to kill me while Im asleep? 


Elise laughed at her own thoughts, which drew curios looks from her uncle and the others, but none of them said 


anything, they only went about their business. 
Later That Night... 
Elise was asleep when she heard something scratching at the door. 


Thinking it was her pet fruit bat Larry trying to get out of his cage, she ignored the sound and pulled her blankets 


over her head and went back to sleep. 

A few minutes later, the sound was coming from the window. 

Sitting up, she looked up at the windows, but saw nothing, only the faint glow from the street lights outside. 
Shrugging nervously, she laid back down and closed her eyes. 

A few minutes later, the noise came again, only closer, like what ever was scratching around was inside. 
Peeking out from underneath her pillow, Elise looked around but saw nothing. 

"Larry?" she asked quietly. "Is that you?" 

She looked in the direction of the bat cage and saw that Larry was asleep. 

The scratching got louder and it sounded like it was coming from under her bed. 

Trembling, she leaned down and looked under the bed. Nothing. 


Elise sat up slowly, then got out a strangled gasp when a clawed hand wrapped itself around her throat and started 


to squeeze. 


"| told you to stay away from them," the person growled. "But did you listen to me? No. Now | have to kill you in 


your uncle's home so | can take your job." 
"Let.me..go," Elise choked out, clawing at the hand around her neck. "Or..or.." 


"Or you'll what? Scream?" 


"No." she chocked out, then she grabbed the baseball bat she slept with and hit her attacker in the head. 


He let her go and stumbled backwards, and she started screaming at the top of her lungs, which in turn caused 
Larry to wake up and freak out. 


A few minutes later the basement door was flung open and the lights came on 
Josh, followed by Elise's step-mother Justine, came rushing down the stairs. 


"What in the hell is going on down here?" he asked, looking at his daughter who was sitting on her knees in the middle 
of her bed, clutching a baseball bat and looking at the windows. 


"That Damion guy was here," she said, glancing at her father. 
Josh looked at her, then around the room. 
"There's nobody here, Half-pint," he said. "And everything is locked" 


"He was here," Elise said, standing up. "He was trying to choke me to death, and if he wasn't here, why is there fresh 
blood on the bat?" she held up the bat for her father to see. 


"There's nothing there," he said, looking down at her. 
Elise looked at the bat, there was nothing on the bat. 
No dent in the wood, nothing. 

"Go back to bed, Elise." 

"But he was here. Don't you believe me?" 


"Sure | do. Go back to bed," Josh said, going back up the stairs behind Justine. "We have to get up early tomorrow 


morning.” 

"Why?" Elsie asked. Josh looked back at her and smiled. 

"You have a dentist appointment at nine," he said, as he went up the stairs, turning out the lights. 
Elise sank back down onto her bed and pulled her pillow back over her head. 

Great, she thought. /ve gotta nut case out to kill me and I get to go to the dentist too. Fun 
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Damion Volkoff stood across the street, watching Peter Steele's home. 


Soon, soon | will have Type O for myself and they will put on concerts just for me, he thought, smiling. 


Then he turned around when he sensed someone walking down the street. Rounding the corner were two young 


women wearing waitress uniforms. 
Ah, dinner, and dessert. 


He took one more look at the house across the street, then followed the two young women. 


Chapter Two 


Obsessed Fan 
Chapter 2 


Elise woke up to the sound of her alarm clock going off and Larry moving around in his cage, making little chittering 
sounds. 


"Larry, be quite. I'm trying to sleep," she grumbled, swatting at the buzzing alarm clock. 

"Elise, get your ass of bed! You're going to be late for your appointment!" 

She sat up rubbing her eyes and yawning. 

"What's the big fucking deal about going to the dentist? He'll just say the same thing he said the last time | was 
there. ‘Elise, you have the worst teeth | have ever seer’ 'You need to brush more often’ ‘You might need braces to 
straighten your teeth out. God, the freakin’ jackass does nothing but complain about my teeth,’ she mumbled, 


dragging herself out of bed. 


She got dressed, did her hair up in a pony-tail and fed Larry his morning pieces of mango and banana before heading 
upstairs to scrounge up some breakfast and see what her dad was doing for the day. 


As she walked into the kitchen, she heard the TV in the living room and walked into the room when she heard, 


"Early this morning the bodies of two women were found in an alley by a man walking his dog. According to police 


reports the women had been killed by having their throats punctured and their blood drained from their bodies..." 
Josh was standing there watching the report while Justine sat on the couch. 

Elise looked at her father. 

"It was Damion," she said. 

Josh stared at her like she was nuts, then walked out of the room. 

She looked at her step-mother, but Justine didn't say anything or even look at her. 

Elise sighed as she left the living room. 


Everyone thinks Im nuts. she thought as she went back down into the basement. But Im not. I know that guy is trouble, 


and | know he was in my room last night 


She sat down on her bed and watched Larry eating his breakfast while she thought about the events of the day 


before. 
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Across the street, Damion Volkoff leaned against the wall. 
He was waiting for Josh and Elise to come out so he could talk to Josh. 


He had planned it all out the night before, after Elise had hit him in the head with a baseball bat, while he had been 
feeding off the two women he'd followed. 


When Josh comes out | will fell him that Elise has been taking money from the band he thought fo buy stock in the 
Columbian drug cartel He will be so mad at Elise that he will call the cops on her and have her arrested then give me 
Else's job. Then Type O Negative will be mine, and mine alone! 

While he'd been day dreaming, he'd failed to notice Josh and Elise driving down the street. 


"God damn it," he growled, "now | have to use plan B" 


He sighed as he walked down the street. If he couldn't talk to Josh right then and there, he would wait for him at his 
studio. 
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*ACROSS TOWN..* 

"Get out of the car Elise," Josh said. 

Elise shook her head and crossed her arms over her chest. 

"No," she said, "I am not getting out of this car." 

"Get your ass out of the car or | will drag you out of it," he said. 

"And | said | wasn't moving," Elise said. 


Josh sighed as he got out of the car and went around to the passenger side. 


He opened the door, grabbed Elise by the arm, pulled her from the car, then picked her up and slung her over his 


shoulder. 
"PUT ME DOWN!" she shrieked, pounding her father on the back with her fists. But it did no good. 
He ignored her and walked into the dentists office. 


"| AM TWENTY ONE YEARS OLDI! | AM NOT A CHILD!" 


"You're acting like one," Josh said as he carried his struggling daughter into the dentists office. 

The receptionist looked up when she heard Elise shouting and looked at Josh like he was nuts. 

He put Elise down, but kept one hand on her shoulder. 

"She's here for her nine o'clock appointment.” 

"Your name, hon," the receptionist said, looking at Elise. 

"Elise Silver," she snapped, moving away from Josh to flop down in one of chairs in the waiting room. 


"Ah yes. Your mother called to make sure you didn't cancel your appointment," the receptionist said as she started 
getting the necessary papers together for Elise to fill out. 


"lll be back in an hour," Josh said"Meet me out front and for the love of God, don't bite the dentist again" 
"F he comes at me with a drill, | will," Elise said. 


She hated going to the dentist and had always, for some reason, been scared to death to let anyone mess with her 
teeth. Even when she was little, she would try to bite Josh if he even tried looking at one of her loose teeth. 


And the last time she'd been to the dentist for a cleaning, she'd bit him when he started messing with her eye- 
teeth, the guy had been a total vampire buff, and asking to make molds of them because they were actual fangs. 


"Whatever," Josh said, then looked at the receptionist. "If she tries to run, just trip her or throw something at her 
and she'll drop like a rock" 


The woman only stared at him. 

He looked at Elise again. 

"Have fun, Half-pint," he said 

"Screw you," she said as she took the forms from the receptionist: 
Josh only shook his head and left. 

OO 

About half an hour later 


Josh went straight to his studio after dropping Elise off at the dentists office, and wasn't at all surprised to see 
Damion Volkoff standing outside of the doors. 


He watched the young man for a moment before he left his car and walked up to him. 

He didn't know what Damion wanted, nor was he prepared for Damion had to say about Elise. 
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Damion stood outside of Systems Two studio, waiting for Josh to show up and wishing he had brought his camera. 

For the last few years he had camped outside of the studio and waited to meet the members of Type 0 Negative, 

but when he'd finally gotten to speak with Peter Steele, the man had told him to stay away from the studio or he'd 

have him arrested. 

Undaunted, Damion had started hanging out across the street and now he was waiting to speak to the studios owner. 


While he stood there, he dreamed about what he would do to Elise after he got her fired from her job. 


MI go to her house and harass her. he thought. Then HI have the guys publicly say they never knew her and she's not 
really Josh's daughter, just some kid who wanted money. 


"Can | help you?" 

Damion turned around and froze. 

Standing there was Josh Silver, the studio's owner and Type O Negative's keyboardist. 
"Yes, you can," he said. "Your daughter is Elise, right?" 

"Yes," Josh said as he pulled a pack of cigarettes from his pocket. "What about her?" 


"Well, I'm Damion Volkoff..." 


"| know who you are. You're that guy who sends us gift baskets and hangs out across the street. How do you know 


Elise and why did you threaten her?" 


"| know her from school and | didn't threaten her. | was merely telling her that if she didn't stop taking money from 
the band, | would tell her uncle," Damion replied. 


"Excuse me?" Josh asked, looking up from lighting his cigarette. 
"Elise has been taking money from you to buy stock in the Columbian drug cartel," Damion said. 


"Huh. | didn't know you could buy stock in the Columbian drug cartel," Josh said. "What proof do you have that Elise 


has been taking money from us?" 


"A mutual friend told me," Damion said. "| haven't seen Elise in a couple of years and | don't want to see her get into 


trouble. She made some bad choices and | want to help her fix them." 


"Yeah, well, thank you for telling me about Elise," Josh said as he took a drag off of his cigarette. "I'l tell Peter and 
the guys what you said." 


"Oh, no, don't tell them. They would be devastated to know their friend was doing something illegal," Damion said, 


faking concern. 


"Okay, sure. | won't tell them anything," Josh said, but he did intend to tell Peter and the guys what was going on and 
what the creepy young man standing in front of him had said. "It'll be between me and my daughter." 


"Thank you, Mr. Silver. You're such an understanding person," Damion said, then he turned around and walked off down 


the street. 

Josh waited until he was gone, then he went inside and called Kenny. 

"Kenny, it's Josh," he said. "Get a hold of Johnny and meet me here at the studio." 
"Why, is something wrong?" Kenny asked. 

"lm not sure yet," Josh replied as he took a drag of the cigarette. 


"What do you mean you're not sure yet if anything is wrong?" Kenny asked, not at all amused by his brother-in- 


law's answer. 


"Just call Johnny while | get a hold of Peter, and after | pick Elise up from the dentist, then I'll explain everything 


when everyone's here, alright?" 
“Alright man, see ya later," Kenny said. 


"Back at ya," Josh said, then he hung up the phone and stared at it, mentally debating if he should call Peter, or just 


keep the information from Damion among himself, Kenny, and Johnny. 


After about five minutes and the beginning of a new smoke, he picked up the phone and dialed Peter's home phone 


number. 


Chapter Three 
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After Damion had left, Josh had called Kenny to tell him what the strange young man had told him. 
Now he was trying to get hold of Peter, but the phone just kept ringing. 

"Come on, pick up the phone," Josh said, impatiently tapping the desk he stood behind. 


It took two more rings before Josh remembered that Peter had said he'd had a lot of errands to run that morning 
and wouldn't be home for most of the morning. 


With an irritated sigh, he hung up the phone. 

"Damn it. Ill try Elise." 

Picking up the phone again, he dialed his daughter's cell phone number. 

He got her voice mail. 

"If | haven't answered the phone, I'm busy. So leave a message or hang up and stop wasting my time." 
After the tone, Josh left his message. 


"Elise, its Dad. | need you to call Peter and have him pick you up from the dentist, then come to the studio. We need 
to talk: Bye." 


Hanging up the phone for the umpteenth time in a ten minute span, Josh went to wait for Kenny and Johnny. 
FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER.. 
Elise stood outside of the dentists office, waiting for her father. 


"Figures he would be late," she said, then she remembered that while she'd been strapped down to the dentist's 
chair, her phone had started ringing. 


So she checked her messages. 
There was one from the studio, so she listened to it. 


"Elise, it's Dad. | need you to call Peter and have him pick you up from the dentist, then come to the studio. We need 


to talk: Bye." 


"Damn him. Why couldn't he have called me while | was waiting in the lobby?" Elise mumbled as she dialed Peter's 


number. 
It was going to be a bad day. 
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Damion stood on the corner down the street from the dentists office and watched Elise while she was talking on her 
phone. 


"Josh believed me," he said to no one in particular as he watched the young woman pacing the sidewalk. "When Peter 
hears what | told Josh, Elise will be as good as gone, and | will take the band." 


He smiled to himself as he headed down the street, and his smile grew as he followed a lovely brunette down a side 


street. 
Ah, breakfast. he thought, straitening his jacket lapels. Then maybe, after Ive eaten, HI take in a movie or two. 
He picked up his pace and easily caught up with his prey. 


Using his ability to shield the thoughts of the woman to keep her from panicking and escaping, he put his arm around 


the young woman's shoulders and led her down a dark ally. 

Once they where out of sight of witnesses, Damion pinned the young woman to the wall. 

"It's been a long time since I've have AB positive," he said, feeling his fangs extending, "a very, very long time." 
The young woman stared blankly at him and didn't make a sound as Damion sank his fangs into her neck. 

Ten minutes later, Damon came out of the ally alone and started walking down the street. 


Half an hour later, two members of a local gang found the body of a young brunette woman lying in the ally, her 
body drained of blood. 


